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- "Your village dear --Auot i8 pertain1- -

plje,"s said George 'Murray? a yciung

w4l 'spencRnff; a WfeMiotf.34 was; a

Ioltetifed fo'to trttl'lfofijrfW
diit'Ma'rywhilea Was

wfif8eab!e fade',tujd thick Hipst fright.
ened1 with.maj,,argrjD. at. Massa

was, situ

oimtoniSsNsHfbefrkiStatetitGeorgQ:
haJ tiwafestdurtSQiubuiaiidj itha
mountainous, beautiful scenery of his 1

AqaCionruwrnJ lJomt,it)inte(d;ion ttle
hish state af cu1tiation'bbd!ai6f cokn
fsto iweatfGerlhVnuMfiefis SafrtQrtd- -

tag siio4e6?JiMrtMW.antfassurtric,rir

jecting every one they accuse her of

iVouag bored me for an hour
tins morning with her peerless charrrls
and accomplishments. ;: , t

j ButGeprgadid not 'find himself so
,bored'wherr he met with Miss Mor-
ton. He found her indeed beautiful
and ; accomplished, !but at the same
time there was an air of frank cordiali-
ty in her greeting that rfaade him forget

was a belle and a stranffer. Her
4Pgui:

..
eye uancea most rogueTsTinnira

L. I Iana iciuriieu tjis ccrempnion salu
tation, and noticed his uncle's gratified
look; ' ."t ' 1 f

He was' soon her favored attendant.
She rode,.. drove, danced and waltzed
constantly "with him, ''until every one
pronounced it a match. George was
deeply facihated with her, but at the
same time felt a keen remorse for his
bad faith to Ally, and a feelings of

Would ' come over him
when he caught himself contrasting this
high bred, beautiful creature with the
lowly Ally Ray. ;;

."I could never love but once," said
the belle one evening in a brilliant cir-
cle, as one talked of love, and first and
second loves. "A fig for vour second
loves there is no such thing as second
love,' and she extended her hand to
George, with a strange look ofmingled
confidence and mischief combined, as
the band struck up a waltz his brain
whirled as her' soft breath played on
his cheek during the bewitching meas-
ure of ihe music he scarcely knew how
he moved. "1 will tell her all," he mur
mured to himselP'she may refuse me,
but still she shall know that there can
be a wild, devoted, second love." And
he told her all the next morning' as she
was arranging some new 'flowers the
gardinerhad brought for her tiny con
servatory, George dwelt on the fer-

vency of his loye for Ally he des-

cribed with manly sincerity her girl
ish beauty, and confessed nobly his
deep affection for even her memory
me maiden oiusnea, ana tears trembled
in her bright" eyes as he dwelt .'on the
sad years alter they parted.

"But why did you not write to her?
said she, in low tones, as she bent over
a fragrant plant.

"I did, over and again, but in utter
desperation, for I knew not even where
she lived."

"She never received your letters,"
said Miss Morton, turning toward him

he gazed at her wildly"George!
ueorger whispered she,, as she drew
from her brest; the little locket, "and
have you not recognized your little

'" J 'Ally?"
; It was indeed sweet Ally Ray. But
we will leave our hero and heroine to
enjoy their delirium of love, while we
explain in sober language how the lit-

tle. Ally Ray was thus metamorphosed
into the brilliant , Alary Morton.
Her uncle had become a distinguished
man. ' The Eastern and Northern
States send many such men as Eld red
Morton out - into tho far west, to seek
their fortunes, and the habits of sell
dependence they, are .easily taught,
make them strong in the strife and
struggle for life. Ally Ray's , name

Lat her christening had been Mary Alice.
Uncle Lldred loved better to call her
Mary, for. the only daughter he ever
had, and who died in her childhood,
had been named Mary, after' Alice's
mother, his only sister. ' Many forgot
at last that Ally was not his daughter,
and the old man wished that the world
should think her his child. Through his
indulgence and care, she had every op
portunity of education, tveen natural
abilities, united to the earnest desire of
fitting herself " as an equal bride for
George when they should meet, accom-
plished much; arid at
the brilliant1 belle Mary Morton would
never have been taken for the modest,
gentle-littl- e Ally Ray. : fe has many
such changes, reader. , n Ema..

--Han. Happy jGiru--A- y, she is a
happy girl we know it 'by her fresh
looks and buoyant spintsi i Day in and
diy out.she has something to do, and
she takes .holcl of work as if she did not
fear to,8Q'4,her.hands or tjirty her apron.
Such girs weloye an4 rjespect vvberpv-e- r

we fiid them',' in a palaoe or in a
hovel. Always- - pleasantand always
kinoheycnev0f'.'tuiinupi their.', noses
heford yrjqr face,' or slander vod behind
your bbckr.'s'fThey 'have. moral good
sensff ana jomteri empioymenr.-a.v- not
are flirts girls com par
ed with thesa?f Gbod for nothing but to
look at,andithat.:ia ; rather disgusting- -

Giyus ihsV iridustrious and happy girl,
nod-w-e tcare not who worship fashiona--
a 1 T1-- a ' -

Dtp umpieiODS, .r-rr-.

most; truly the daughter iot Job Rayy
and a very exeeilent shoemaker Tato:
a i Rasa' --arid I tan testify 4uV-- feat
aristocratic totionari quitfe ahBckeU
are, they not, dear Ge6rge1,liJsvsM
nbl ! prenyMhere--she'- ' has StfjpbScT to
Caress' 'Carlos-se- e, that" flttte plum'jj'
fiabd afid ' Weir ifoghded ariri-Sithe'de-

icate tittle fooV'arid 'anklet ' 'Father .Job

angler ?rro is prej,iy;-s- o nice-
ly proportiphed.- - The' mofning bree
has blown ;down some little xebellibus
curJfrom the comb with wpicli she'
sQ Tca.refully ; confines thom--see-the-

tgtr(Uwg as. Irish Mary say s, from un
derithe bonnet and that rosy ,cheek,
Gedrger and bright eye.- - ' Foolish 'fel
low 1 suppose you think a shoemakers
daughter should be coarse, rough, and
uncoutn.' Why-All- or Alice,'-a- is
her real nam0 i as'gentle as 'a town
bred girl,1 and infinitely bettet bred, for
kindness and. love have nurtured her.
She Is' a notable little '

house-Woma- n

ikewise, for her mother died some
years past,.' and her poor father, is an
invalid. She takes care of the little
garden, which produces most pi" their;'

simple food, and your uncle sends one
of the farm men once in a while "to
give" as they say, "little Ally a lift."
Job is able &t times to work at his
trade, and liis work is so well done
that he meets with a ready sale for his
shoes that money ' buys the few
things economical little Ally and her fa
ther need. That plump little hand scrubs,
washes, bakes and sews. She is a no
table, industrious little body,-- And she
is not ignorant, either during the win-

ter, she attends the county school, and
when I visit the city I know well that
the most acceptable present I can
bring to little Ally, will be some addi-
tion to her small collection of books.
She does a great deal of sewing forme

all Rose's clothing is prepared by
her neat hand, and my common dres-
ses are witnesses to Ally's industry
and workmanship in that way she
assists her lather, who is so 'ailing.
But I must not stop here chattering.
Ally has come to bring home some
work, undoubtedly, and Koses hew
Sunday dress pattern ' came from the
storekeeper's yesterday, and Ally must
make it quickly. Lome Kose." And
the lively light-hearte- d Mrs. Mills
hastened from the room, followed by
the happy Rose, who, as she passed
out the door with the waiter and
its etceteras, laughed outright at
the prospects of a new Sunday dress.
The youth leaned against the window
long alter the pretty Alice had disap
peared then suddenly recalling his
thoughts, he rang the bell for a servant,
ordered his horse, and shortly after!
galloped off on his morning ride.

Two months bad rolled by, and the
country surrounding the little village of
B was even more beautiful than it
had been during the summer. A slight
frost had touched the foliage, giving.it a
rich autumnal hue. Geo. Murry and
sweet Ally Ray were wandering in the
woods together. : : The boyNover gazed
with passionate earnestness on the inno
cent face of the lovely child while her
bright eyes were ' cast down, that he
might hot see the tears which dimned
their violet beauty ' I hey were on the
eve of parting ! The1 next! day and he
would be far from-- her.' His guardian
had resolved he should finish his studies
at' a ' German '.university; arid 'years
mighty intepeneJfe they

'
should again

meetpossibly never. 'Z, J,
.
;

"You must always loye me, dearest"
murmured , tbey youih;.,''believe me 'ft?
ways; true ma jew years I shall be
master ofmy jpwn lajptioijs. then will J,
rura : to: claim myi little Alice fpr my
wife. Remember, my own one,)Wiat

you'' belong to me. ht AIico,'lo not,
do' not' forget me." .'i Ht;ht.nnn

Thai "poor childr overcome withj the
thoughts 'Pf their deperation,' Wept bit
Wriy, ana ' he soothed her gnei witft

reWurtf 'at liUle

wi.ph'lii&sf add 'Which "'bdrjiaihed
quiil q ui nisnimir wiiiie ne,A'u" lu v,,c.
little. 'curl. in returii. and bent over her
tqshoose;
auis seninsjnjajjts priuiays siiftt,
thro.uiah the ttrees, .atiiwart tho'Torost

.'l l IJ! I .1 .1pain RBeuHingj.goWjBji. ,ligni,;pp9n,,ifle.j
beanvjoffiropai asaype

01 ineiuiuici .siTnd
leftAhui.countrytJjrith! saddened

fcalinaai. but looked towondotba fmure

i There are few; in ; this !W6rfd who
have not lost 'some dear fne'tidi'ipirher
linked to them by the ties of Wood, or
by a pleasant companionship enshrined
in their hearts, and hallowed and held
sacred by a true and disinterested affec'
tion.: The insatiate tomb' has robbed
almost every one whom it hds spared
of some being on whom his eve ' rested
with pleasure, who softened for him the
aspciiuca vi iiic 9 ivuii uiijway. aiu
intb' whose bPsorri hd poured'' his fawn
heart s rich' treasures feelings, ' confi
dence, and loye.-The- have seen them
dropp and die gradually perhaps. They
have seen the rose fade the flesh waste

the muselesrelax-an- the eye grow
ustreless, or beam with- that unnatural

light which is sometimes-- ' bbr.r of dis-

ease, and only lells oljts progress." They
nave waicnea wun gnei ana tears the
shiftinas of fever-r-t- he slow.. sinking a--

way of life the hours of agony rthe
days of quiet and apparent, convales-
cence the hopeless relnpse-- i and the

a. " A .t m t
nnai triumpn oi aeatn. i ney nave pac
ed the room where the poor body lay
shrouded tor the grave, and where death
almost seems visibly present, casting a
shadow upon every wall and obiect. and
gazed on the rigid form, the marble
aspect, the soulless, unspeaking features.
i ney nave leu, too, that .xieep oppres
sion ana neart sicKness wnich comes
over every one on such an occasion,
where the grim tyrant , seems to be
watching and gloating over his victim,
and the riot of decay is already begin
ning to be seen. All this has lacerated
and crushed their hearts;' but, perhaps,
the bitterest pang of all came with the
last look into the grave, when the coffin
had been lowered, the loved' object con-

signed to its long, dreamless 'rest, and
the busy spade ol the sexton was throw
ing back the senseless earth upon it,
and hiding it forever. , ..

During sickness, we have the object
before us, wasted and changed it may
be, but still capable of communing with
us, ol appreciating our kindness, of re-

turning our love, and of throwing a few
rays of sun-lig- over the cloud of our
sorrow .faint, indeed, yet still enough
to giJdits gathering gloom. There is
still the old smile running now and (hen
overthe features, and fighting them-u-

.".l. .t.: r.L--- :wun soiiieimug oi.ineir lormer expres
sion, i he voice, too, though it is not
what it one was, falls upon our cars.
and we follow our friend with a sortol
lingering hopo, convinced of his doom,
yet half looking tor deliverance, down
to the very banks of death's river. And
even when that voice is hushed, and the
last smile has faded, when the bolt of
doom has been launched, and the wreck
of mortality lies before us, we some-
how take a melancholy pleasure in gaz
ing at the expressionless features, and
linger in blind devotion at the shrine,
though the deity which hallowed it has

' ' : ' ndeparted! "'l.'rt"
But when we gaze into the closing

grave we feel that our friend has indeed
gone and hidden from us forever.. .He
has made hishnal exit lrom the stage
of life, the curtain has --fallen, and wt
shall see him no more, till we ourselves
pass behind the scenes, j. v ., ,.!

We know that we can listen to his

voice no more, breathing eloquence in

public, or cheerfulness in the daily in-

tercourse of life. Wo can .never gaze
into his eyes again, flashing with genius.
beaming with kindness, or shedding
tears for human suttenng. We, shall
meet him no more in the busy, crowd,
or at the quiet fireside. The grave has
received him; to its remorseless em-

brace, and his sensible presence is lost

to us forever. ';;.:"";I','-,:-
.

All these 1 thoughts rush' upon the
mind it that moment and sweep over
the heart in si tempest of wild- - and bit-

ter agony. ' The brightness of the past
but renders the present more dark the
future more gloomy.." .The pinions ..of

hope, tnpugn uimroiven,. aro, wei.anu
heavy with teats, and scarcely bear the
heart above : the grave ' into which .it
looks, and. Where its " doI lies, '

Oh! , the
last look, intb4. the 'graves' of ' kindred
on me cnerisnea companions oi me.
would, indeed, scarcely be ndui;able,,

am not revelation assure. us oi a, resur:
rection, and ,w)iisuer to our hparfcj

.
the

sweet' promise bj'imrqdrtality.'"" 'God
help the man who,' : at suarj an nourcvnas
no faith in that promise, ! and believes
all which Wiqg hit, friend . is' thenceforth
nothing but dustUnfidelity i shrink a
way lrom tmr gravenjrteTmg-rr- o .conso-

lations to the ' belieyeri ,', bf ' her jbarren
crfeed. ahd'nbtHirig but Christian HV han
throw; any ligM upon" jh?WTOtV

DGT Deedsaw the tongni (rf tht

their hands'to 'rner'and exrirtss1n& ifirf?;5
great delight at sceingtfrne again, al-- ",
thoucrh before I left New Ynrfe- - il,0oa: i

U v vsrw
same nabobs would look -- Antun hn m
with disdain if J had presumed ,to haVe,
spbken to themJ I red! ly; :brgoV ". lilt f
mey rorceq ine trutn upon tny ,miri(,
that since 1 left them; I had a'cctimulat-i- l
cd a few more dirty' dollars,' and no'1'
insiciuis, yjj ncic ujui an equal
ground! Bah! the thought of rribney bi- -

ing me standard ot merit makes ma
sicki and the 'fawhin.:iciintin 'Ahir.
quiousness which I witnessed, from maP?
ny aunng my tly ing visits IP America,
made me despise the! sveoohints. and f:

almost wish I was not worth a shilling 4

in tne world, un the other hand t met
some good honest friend, in humble
circumstance, tvhrt a Imrwf annmnnWort
me in awe and 'th'efi 'again I felt a-- J

shamed of human nature; What a mis- -'

erable, pitiful and disgraceful ' state of
society it is, which elevates a booby or
tyrant to its nigtiest summit provided
lie lias more gold than others; while a ?
good heart and a wise head is trampled
in the dust if the owner happens to be
poorl' . , ' ,

' "'

Childhood. Childhood, more than''
any other period, finks its remembrance p
wun inanimate oojectj.perhapse becauso
its chief pleasures are derived from i
them. The hillock whose top was left ;

with a flying step the bak, to
whose leafy fortress had ih it somethin- -
of'that sense of danger ..an4..xeftia

the broad sheet of water, :.whose t
smoolhe surface has been so often ab
med ahd b'roken by the round pebble,
to whose imtJCtUS the vountf arm lend
its utmost vigor how deenTval'e thaaa
things graven upon the meinorvf Tha',
great reaso.i why the pleasures ofchild- -
iioou are so much jeit in their feitaisaj
lion, is that they suffice unto themselves, a
The race is run without an v th nr'm- -

the oak is climbed Without relerence to ?

aught that will reward the search; the
stone is flung upon the waters, but nnt '

in the hope that, ere many days, it will
oe tound again, ihe simple exertion t

is its own exceeding great reward.

A , Noble Fellow. At a hard
fought battle between . the Tennessee-- ,,
aas under General Jacksohi and' he"
Prop If a linslar tho fanrint-t- WAofkAltfl- '

in 1814, the rear guard fell into ttonfu-- ;
sion and endangered the whole army.1!
At that moment. Lieut, Armstrong with 1

35 men advanced against .500 , Creek
warriors, with a single piece ot cannon, j
and checked the charge. Seven, of this .

little band fell at the first 6re. .Among-- f

them, Lieut. A.,', who fell desperately
wounded, but cried tb his men: 'Somf ?

of you must perish, 'my have TeUQWtPl

but save the cannon!' '., They ; did, save;
the cannon, says GenY'Jackspn, and the,,
whole army was saved ..from defeat by,f
thei r heroic courage, Thejsaros Lieut.-- ,

Armstrong is now consul tp'.LiVerpbol.rf
These are the kind bf men. when tlwiv .

can be found, to put in office". .
4 "V ;j

The Deaib Lamp; A toeraon' wrft.
ing from France mentions ilitf follow-i'-"'

self on his? ' visit to; the vaults ' of the1
church of St; Denis, in which the French '
Kings are entombed;' - !; i;;;s

'But-thomos- t singular -- of1 all i:ot1ierl
things Is a lamp, whioh is kept buraihi
on the cofSn of Louis X VIII, and which3
it is said, is tb be continued hdrnirig'tirtj;
til Louis Philippe diesUie1 beittgthei-nex- t

lting,'bti the throne,10 td whom :Hhir
lamp will UJesf1"
Napoleon did not 'tetitbrotiei9
neither did "Charles Xj1 cohseqafei3tfy
Lbuis XYHI haa hot been .ofle"'tieK.
ther ' has the limp 'ever' been-- allowed? to; 1

go wt. " It looks' dreary' ind rJarkrts
midWghf in theault, tod 1 InvolurilaV '

rily shuddersd as I Iooke4'!tirough;
irnri oratinjr.llUA thcfUhnrrtlwif' A Toalh '

and viewe(TtHe''d4rk pill-apo- h the i6srb

star flickerhitf iihigi'k''dr1t'i'jc1o04;w
u was inueea tne cnomper. or death; ; v
' Uiirnr fi-f'f-

f In j J'tV'lq as To.'lJ tits

htiy,e;hert!
fiUciOSe, lejNiw wif iivgrg SJJTZl,

er met- - w;iftT insincerity. BrougM up
in Hie quiet village, her littfepfous soul
never dreamect of 'c'harige" of, falsehood

hers was ribta nature to forget.1 ,

' 1 he hrst letter George received from
his Aunli Alary,! told him q poor Job-Ray'- s

dangerous illness he was hear
dyiogi.when she. wrote, and Ally's uncle
Who lived in the "far west," was to come
on for her in case ofherfather's death.

I would .adopt her myself,", wrote
the kind hearted Aunt ' Mary-- "dear
little' 'creature, I :'ani '. (exceedingly
attached to her, and I would bring her
up a my daughter: m boys already
love her as a sister, and you, dear
George-- ,

,would. riotj,1 1 think, object to
her as a cousin but her father wishes
she should go with her uncle."

Poor George' was almost frantic
with the news, and when" he again heard
from B.,' Ally's father was dead, and
she, poor girl, had left with her uncle
for her new home in the then wild
west. , He could gain no certain infor-
mation as to Ally's residence. She
had promised to let Aunt Mary know,
when she was settled, but if she wrote,
the letter must have been" lost, for they
never heard from her. .:! .

. .

Many . changes took place before
George Murry-returne- from Europe.
Sweet Aunt Mary was dead, and when
he visited B., on his return to his coun-
try, he fouud many things to sigh over.
Uncle Mills had supplied his gentle,
thrifty wife's place with an other spouse

a stately, dignified maiden lady he
had wooed and brought tb his home,
tho village had much increased.51 A
large hotel had sprung up where Father
Job's sweet little cottage had stood.
Scarcely a spot remained as in those
happy days wheji he and Ally wand-
ered through the forest.

.To do him Justice, he still remained
unchanged in his Jove for Ally it was
true that he expected to find her dis-

tant from him in point of mental cul
lure, but; then he comforted himself
with the anticipation of taking her to
a lovely Italian home, and by patient
love-lesson- s soon making her a suitable
companion. But no Ally was to be
found the villagers had even forgot-

ten her, and he left this place with deep-
er, heavier sadness than he had years
before... Then, hope danced 'merrily
before him now the future contained
no anticipation of a sweet wife Alice
and home happiness. His uncle, Who
had been his guardian, was a bachelor,
and resided on a large plantation at
the South, , He and his nephew were
much attached to ; each other, and to
his home did George repair, and so
readily did he , fall into the solitary

lhabits of his uncle's bachelor life, that
there seemed little possibility of his
heart owing another love but who
will answer "even for their own cori-stan- cy

- ' '" ".

"I wish.you; wPuld marry, George,"
said his tlncle one day ! alter dinner.
They had just arrived iu Washington,
in which place ll)ey intended staying a
short while durins "the season. ' "A
sweet little wife,", his uncle continued,

would cheer up our lonely plantation.
1 wonder you have never ..married-handsome- ,

wealthy, nothing to prevent
yOU." ..,,-,-tf-!?, .' ,.:,.J -.V.:.'

,Why Kmy idear uncle," exclaimed
George laughing "you should have set
me theVexam pie yourself, Why aid you
never mai'rvf". ; . ii ' li ':. '

''I should" have dene sot George," fe
plied his uncle sadlv, "but the only

loved died sudcjeniy'on the
eve of orTOaVrilir'Heigholhad she
:Uved, I should goyhpl,; be the"lonely

(

cireature 1 am. "j'r yisitPd, riiy,: friend
this moti&fclpilf odWe'e

laziJxjresting
ojne' whbsu pjiyipalforiie yqu so min
'ad mi re Jie, Jpkfid, jm ; jpy-- he sy as
stretched but" pfl,ftlpuftge,.;,'reading;

hilhiit,,da.ghterJ-- ja ;beauiiful..witpjr,
Was Singing anu piuyiug away merrily,
jib phee;c,borl)ld. lathjeiitrhOW i

she belonged- - to mo and then 1 thought
auta'glbfiouf jfe

kjiowledged belle of Washington, nay

hdeiii futurtlS She
etessl6rnPofai1

WhidaBFWtrreaKmst-rpoiTi'riodke- t He1 naa rjurchasett at me, vmage

wajLjrtdJDfiAailDe.Mreai-si- w 1 uu.Ti

comins 11 .wards the
bachi pansf hnosa." A .Mi'ji'ja
irrWt fodlta!eyAiltaRajaidi

Afitraamalj'loieawitniuRmiono
isVtMotflUtgV,h!lakerhpodHng
taJ-a- . gwd?fljcb,iadustloanittlB!grrl

"A ihmakfieyriejijitBBr
Withithe) bright) eyes m a youttilUI etKiacmea cueorge, erwcyi.anaisitne mo

rariV:;W:net'di)amod ofhaw
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